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The deplorable thing here is the unspeakable ugliness
and dullness of the religion. Greek religion—if not very
religious unless under the surface—is such a beautiful
thing, so full of lovely associations, grace, charm, poetry,
above all humanity. This is partly a thing of mere gloom,
the book of the Dead, the journey of the Dead, etc., and
partly a brutal thing: gods with rams' heads, bulls' heads,
frogs' heads, and other monstrosities, and the reliefs
represent sheer cruelty as often as not: so that one has
neither the faith, and tenderness, and pure morality of
Christianity nor the beauty of the pagan myths, *..
The Nile-boat existence is very pleasant but for the
innate vices, chiefly vulgarity, of the tourists as a whole.
But I have made acquaintance with some pleasant and nice
people, and most of all Horatio Brown who lives at
Venice, wrote Symonds's life, and likes all the books I like,
so that we could talk for ever. The boat leaves lots of
time for reading, and I have done a good deal—Herodotus
II with a, little disappointment, though he is very shrewd
here and there; seven or eight plays of Shakespeare, a lot
of Tennyson to complete the impression of the Life, Miss
Broughton's Belinda, Balzac's Pcre Goriot, and lots of
books on Egypt. Do you know ajid value Coventry Pat-
more? He is really admirable when he can rise above
being old-maidish*
To Arthur Hughes	December 23
* , . I am more sure than I ever was that the future lies
in a new interpretation of Christianity, with more of
Plato and Origen in it and less of Aristotle and Augus-
tine, if I may judge by the little I know of those great
Fathers!
From the Diary
May 3,1898. lonix>n, Finished Harry Richmond, with
less belief in Meredith than before* He has more of the

